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: CHESTER EDGERTON,
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. Fox & Beaugrand,
PHEYSICIANS AND SURGEONS:
} ESPECTFULLY tender their professional services
1o the citizens of Lower Sandusky and vicinity.
Jifice opposite the store of Keadall and Nims.

" DOCTOR J. CHAMBERLIN,

hopes ta_marit & portion of public patronage.
- . age

| “Botanie Physician,
i e NDERS Tis professional services 10 the citizens
=, 3 of Liawe? h ._n:i !_rlchriw_d. I!'“l:u reversl
» experietce, he flatiers himae 3t he has become
3 roughly iminted with the diseases incident to this

owned, and lately occupied by
, and keope an office in the brick building
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Poetry.

'LOWER SANDUSK

have gone on my knees to her atonce. I hate

I3 The following beautiful lines are truly and physio

2,25 | logicnlly appropriate:

_ PURE AIR.
Throw open your window, and fasten it there!
Fling the curtain sside and the blind,
: Alglrgin & pure entrance to Heaven's pure air—
*Tis the life and the health of mankind.

Are . fend of coughs, colds, dys n and rheoms?
Ot,rud—lehu. asud fevers, and‘::i‘lilu?

OfF bitlers, hot drops, and fumen?
And biseding, and blisters, and pills?

Then shutyoursell up like a mouk in hin cave,
'liilutm'ﬂwu}r ‘h:ndnd.“b

And imagine yoursel on brink of the grave
W here nothing is cheerful and glad. oot o2

Be aure, when you sleep, all air is shut oul;
th'br". a -lrrmk at pu:eiut.m
& bandage o nsl your n about
::doonryurlumlwi .ahnt..q. !
But would you aveid the dark gloom of disease?
‘Then haste to the fresh open sir,
Where your cheek -ar kindly be fun'd by ite breeze,
*Twill make you well, bappy and fair.

0O, prize not this lightly, so precions a thing,
» iﬂh taden with g -du;ﬂ and wealth,

The richest of blessings that heaven can bring,
The bright panacea of health.

Thea open the window, and fasten it there!
Fling \he g=:iain aside, and the blind,

And give a ires eutrance to Heaven,s pare air,
"Tis the light, life and joy of menkind.

-

filiscellanceous.

LOVE IN A BTAGE COACH.
BY AN OLD BACHELOR.

How it poured! Rattle—rattle—raitle against
the casement.  Splash—splash on the ground un-
derneath all night, and now when I awoke, here it
was raining away harder than ever, as if a second
deluge was at hand. Confound that breakfast bell.
I do wish there was no such thing as a breakfast
bell on a rainy morning, for then one might lie
abed all day, or until the storm cleared off. Phi-
losophiers tells us that rain is necessary for the
economy of nature—it may be true, though I nev-
er trouble myself about such a thing; but if so,
men ought to be made like' dormice to sleep on in
4 semi-animated state, until the rain sees fit to
cesse. Nature mever intended us to be out in a
shower, or we would have been born with patent
oil cloth or Indian rubber skins.

Down it poured! What on earth was J to
do? The day before had been the brightest one

I JUSTIGRSOF THE PEACE. . [0 L0 B UL e TS s
a3 e Y 3 Eddy’s stores i i

7. ) John Bell, office over Eddy u'\ll;l;gnwnyoﬂ’hexe,e:ghtmﬂu more from

; 5+ John L. Greene, office Co'rt House | town, tosee a country wedding, “#er the good

<) David Engler. . - ' ordera used among friends” I must Loy that the

ohn Moon and Jonas Suith. ‘hﬁ was vory handsomely done, that I was

~Amos Feno and Wm. H. Gale. much edified “thereat—-so much ©¥that cne of

—John Beery and James Ron. these days, I shall lb)?hnps tell how the parties de-

ovi F.Tuttle and Wm. H. Re, f themselves, how many new hsts there were

“Wm. S Russell snd Abram P. Ferris. in the wedding companies, who droe the finest

R A Mclntyre ; . | horses, and all the other muatters of gOssip so inter-

isses and old bachélors Jike my-
off with a bright Hue sky,
until towards dusk, when a thundershower came
up, that lasted until bed time; but I retired, fully
resolved that the morning would see a clear sky
ovarhead. But : i m&.ﬂ ufdpl;:‘r: it was,
pouring; pouring down, in one , splashy, contin-
n'(;_m m-enm.g._ ﬁnl:- allh the world like an old ‘maid's
cbjurgations when her tongue gets wagging !
Down 1 hurried to the breakfast table. I had

just buttered my bread and was swallowing the

first mouthful of coffee, when the horn of the
ooach to town was heard, and looking out'of the
window, I saw the wvehicle, with its four smoking
horses dashing down the turnpike. It was my
only chanee to reach the city that day. I bolted
my bread, gulped down the coffe? till my throat
was scalded, jammed my hat on my head, and
made a dive through the door. The driver did

and wenton. 1shouted. Siill the old villain did not
notice me, but with another flourish of his whip, set
his four-in-hand into a brisker trot and rattled
down the hill. Desperate with the fear of beinﬁ
left, I pitched after him, spattering the mud aroun

at every slep, and shouting at the top of my lungs
—but I might have shouted and run on till dooms-
day, had not a passenger seen me and stopped the
deaf old sinner. Out of breath, wet to the skin,
covered with mud from head to foot, and not in
the best humor from the loss of my breskfast,
mounted into the coach; but the instant I placed
y foot inside the vehicle all my sulkiness vanish-
, for there sat—ithe only 3

self—one of the lovliest angels that ever blessed

breakfastless bachelor, with ber presence.

the lad
Then 0
some 88 your sweet-heart, and if so, after this, you
don’t think my fellow passenger a cherub, then 1
give up all hope of making you appreciate her.
uch eyes, such teeth, and then such lipsl—eged,
it almost makes me crazy to think of them. I put
mysell down for the luckiest dog in the world.—
She was dressed in a plain straw cottage bonnet,
with a green veil—* just such a costume,” said I,
“as areal lady wears when traveling "—and then
sbe gave me such a sweet but hall roguish smile,
as I tumble into the coach, in the plight I have de-
scribed, that I knew her at once to be a paragon in
the way of eduecation, taste, fortune, and all that; 1
resolved—what knowing one would'nt; to make
the agreeable off-hand, for there’s nothing like
meeting an heiress in a stage coach, where she
thinks she's unknown, and dreams that every at-
tention paid to her springs from pure love; ahem
—on your part.
I was inclover. What cared 1 forrain. Splash
—splash—splash, aye! rain away there like blazes
—who cares? One does not get tefe-a-tete with a
preity girl every day in the week—so 1 determin-
ed to make the most of it

** The storm without might rare and rustls,
Tom did na mind the storm a whistle.””

>
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Got see me, but cracked his whip with a flourish | B

r besides my-
an old richety coach, or warmed the soul of a sour,
Did you ever fall in love? Of course. And

was the Jovliest of her sex? To be sure.
is slage coach beauty was twice as hand-

showing one’s learning off in public, so I avoided
anything like literature, though I saw by the intel-
ligent eyes of my charmer that she had a soul
ive to the finer sensibilities of nature, Atlength
we got on the subject of house-keeping. Now, if
there’s anything 1 hate it’s a woman that can't
keep house, I trembled at every word least my
angel should confess her i ce of these mat-
ters. Shade of Apicus! how my heart lea
when she told that hardly a day passed in which
she did’nt make bread, or pies, or sponge cake, or
some other of those shimshaws that E:thc the
heart of man; and when,in expatiating on such
delicacies, she rose to a pitch of elogquence that I
never heard surpassed, I conld’nt resist my feelings,
but snatched her hand to my lips and lassed it—
Yes! I felt that she was destined to be mine; for
if there’s unything a wife ought to know, it is this
1 came of a race.of eaters. My fmdmther has
lun;h;d on & bnll:idbmen rabits, and died at last of
a surfeit produced by eating two young pigs My
father can break his fast on a brace of capons, or
devour a pair of turkeys without having to pick his
teeth; and the way a brotherof mine can tuck in
the hundreds of pickled oysters and dishes of
chicken salad, does credit to the family. My &wn
exploits in that line modesty forbids me to mention.
No wonder I loved this rosy little beauly—who
could get up such a choice fry, and bake such de-
licious cakes. - Ah! what a life of domestic happi-
ness rose before my vision, when I pictured myself
returning home from court af night, to meet a beef-
steak ready broiled, or a bowl of the richest turtle
soup served up by the fair hand of the angel at my
side. I resolved,if there was virtuein a pair of
whiskers, in an elegant ue, orin my blue coat
to win the seraph of pie-bakers.
There's no place like a stage coach for making
love. It comesnatural You do it, eged, in a sort
of don’t-care-for-any-thing style, that you
can’t for the life of you, assume in any other place.
What betwixt sitting on the same seat to talk more
conveniantly, and putting your arm around her
waist to keep her jolting off, you soon get to
be wonderf cozy, and ten to one if youdon’t
catch yourself squeezing, or varying the entertain-
ments in some other way, before you're aware of
it. For my as I hwve said, I was ready to
surrender at discretion, and I already fancied my-
self lightening the dear creature beside me of the
troublesome guty of collecting the rents of ber
various fine houses. I was charmed to think of
the progress 1 had made in her affections. What
a delicately cheek it was that I had just then
slyly kissed, she blushed the deeper from my
warmth. And then her saucy pouting lips, and
then her figure, just the very size for a man who
hated your thin, weasel-shaped young misses, as
he hated epidemics Ahl whata wile she would
make. How 1 thanked my stars that I had hith-
erto set my face like a flint against every tempta-
tion to marry, for now my firmness was to be re-
warded by this beauty and heiress dropping into
my mouth. And then I preached to mysell a
mental homily on the short-sightedness of man, as
I ventured to steal another kiss from the conscious
and blushing little angel by my side. 1 was just
about to pop the question itself, when the coach
stopped, and the driver descended and opened the
door. My charmer arose. 1 was taken all aback.
“Yes,” said she, “I see Mr. Powell is waiting
for me.”
“ Mr. Powell,” said I, for that was the name of
a friend of mine from the turnpike; do you live
with him? Parhaps you are a relative! 8
I muttered to myself I never heard him speak of
this charming creature.
Before I could answer, Powell approached, and
while he hailed me, my fellow passenger sprank to
the ground as if by magie, and the nexi minute
wasin my friend’s vehicle. .

“ For heaven’s sake,” said T, half mad that the
earty grip of Powell prevented me from hasten-

ing to his ward's assistance, ** who is that angel?
Is she a relative, a ward, or what? I'm dying for
love of her!” .
Powell burst into a laugh, and laughed untill the
tears came into his eyes. Confound the fellow,
what did hg mean! Thbegan to look angry.

“ Come my dear boy,” he said, “don’t get into
a ion, but consider how odd it is that you, of
men, should fall in love with my cook.”

I never make
until I bave exchanged cards.

&

THE KING OF THE ARTIC OCEAN.
The following copied from the Honolulu Friend
for November last, will remind many readers of J.
N. Reynolds’ capital whaling story—published sev-
eral years ago—of the pursuit and capture of Mo-
cha Dick, 8 monstrous, old, white-headed whale,
well known to the Pocitic whalemen:

which I would be tenant in courtesy, I should

lar
of the Buperior.
the largest whale th

oil. It was not thro
the “whaling

way !

“Oh! the rare old whale, 'mid storm and gale,
In his ocean home will be;

A giant in might, where might is right,
And king of the boundless sea.”

Captain Roys, of the Superior, makes a report
which is confirmed by his ship's company, that
while cruising in the Artic Ocean, they discovered
a huge whale, which they were confident was too
for them to “cut in” with a vessel of the size
All agree in asserting that it was
ey ever saw, and if it had been

taken must have yielged more than 300 barrels of
h fear for themselves, but
" of the vessel, that they allowed
the king of the Artic Ocean quietly to hold on his
{is kingship may congratulate himself upon
his good fortune, if he escapes another season!
« A wondrous tale could the rare old whale

Of the mighty deep disclose,
Of the skeleton forms of by-gone storms,

And of the treasures that no one knows,

Oh! the whale is free, of the boundless sd,
He lives for a thousand years;

He sinks to rest on the billows' breast,
Nor the roughest tempest fears.
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INDIAN INCIDENTS.
A pair o&gincidents have come to our know
respecting the Chippewa Indians, now sojourning in
the city, which uﬂz characteristic of the race tghn

we cannot refrain from presenting them to our
readers: -

'I'hef:teof these has reference o one of the wo-
en w. Dame is Pam-ma-way ge-one-no-qua, or
ﬂomm of the Murmuring Stream. She is the
wife of the orator of the party, and, when she left
lake Buﬁm in October last, she brought along her
only t aged about six months.  Onthe arrival
of the party in Philadelphia the child was suddenly
taken sick and died. The grief of the mother
knew no bounds, and for several entire days did she
hang over the child, ever and anon giving utter-
ance to a monotonous wail, and decking its head
with all the ornameats in her possession. Al this
was noticed by Major Martell, who conceived the
idea of ha: erreotype likeness taken of the
child, and, this having been accomplished, the child
was depasited in a vault and the likeness given to
the mother. 3

On Monday night last, while ooe of the chiefs
composing the Chippewa delegatiogg¥2s relatinga
8 to the writer of this article, and pres-

ence of the entire party, an allusion was'®
the nature of death, which caused the chil
mother and her husband, as they sat together upd
the floor, to bow their heads and weep. THe

the movements of the bereaved mother,
was that we saw her take from her bosom (as if
unconscious of the company present) the portrait
alluded to, and, a8 she it convulsively to her
lips-a number of times, she accompanied each
movement by this exclamation: “Oh/ my poor
child! my poor child!” She then handed the pic-
ture to her husband, and, as his.keen black eye
suddenly filled with tears, be also kissed the picture
& number of times, and, returning it to his wife, he
turned his head towards the -teller, as if en-
deavoring to follow him, while the wi‘e immediately
dmpﬁed er needle and hid her face in the lap of
ber husband.

A more touching picture of grief than this we
have never witnessed; but Maj. Martell tells that
what we saw is only a repetition of what he has
seen a great many times since he left Philadelphia
The unbappy parents, he tells us, are always the
first to awake in the morning, and they never re-
sume their daily duties without first putting their
heads together over the precious picture for the
urpose of uttering an incoherent prayer. . The one
idea which seems to absorb the mind of the be-
nighted Indian mother is this, that she may yet re-
turn to Philadelphis, and upon her own carry
the remains of her offspring to the burial place of
her fathers in the remote wilderness.

The second incident to which we have alluded is
of a very different character from the above, and is
as follows:

Five members of the Indian party already men-
tioned lately went out in the afternoon to enjoy an
a.mng They strayed over the Long Bridge across
the Potomae, and having been treated with a com-
tortable glass of liquor %y some kind friend, they
continued their walk until they reached a pleasant
wood®on one of the hills looking.down upon the Po-
tomae, They had their bows and arrows with them,
and succeeded in killing a rabbit and two or three
smell birds. Night came on, but instead of re-
turning to their comfortable quarters in the city
for the weather was cold) these wild fellows kin-
d a fire in the woods, and having enjoyed a gen-
uine Indian repast and sung a number of stran
songs, they erected afew boughs over their h

and there enjoyed a sound sleep until the morning.
They returned to the city on the following day ap-
arently greatly benefitted by their temporary re-
ease from the opprassive confinement of the me-
tropolis. [Nat. Intelligencer.

A GREEK FUNERAL.

I remember when they buried that bright-eyed
Greek maiden, snatched suddenly from earth, her
young heari was light as her face was fair. They
arrayed her, so rigid and motionless, in the gay dress
she had never worn but for some great fete or %-uls,
as though this, more than any, were a day of re-
_Lt.:'fiug for her; and thus attired, with her Ionﬁ
ir spread out over her still bosom, all decke

acquaintances in a stage coach, | with flowers, they laid her uncoffined in the grave. | cellence in‘prayer is but the outside and fashion of

At her feet they placed a small flask of wine and a
basket of corn, in accordance with an ancient Greek
superstition, which sup) that for three days and
nights the disembodied spirit lingers mournfully
round its tenement of clay, the garment of its mor-
tality, wherein as a pilgrim and a stranger on the
earth, it lived and loved, it sinned and suffered.—
As soon as the first symptoms of decay announce
that the purer essence deparls to purer 1ealms—
Before tﬁe grave was closed, whilst for the last
time the radiance of the sunset cast a glow, like the
mockery of life, over the marble face of the poor
young girl, her friends as a last precantion, took
measures to ascertain that she was actually dead
and not in a swoon. The means they always take
in suchinstances to ascertain a fact which elsewhere
would be insured by a dostor’s certificate, is touch-
ing in the extreme; the person whom, whilst alive,

mother, or it may be the young betrothed, who had
hoped to place on her head the gay and briftal

most passionate entreaty.

appe

Greeks do not hold to the doctrine of

niversary of the death, they return to the
and kneeling down, lay their lips to the

and she is yet remembered and regretted.

-

His brawny arm beclasped her waist,
With love their eyes did burn;

From his warm lips she snatched a taste,
And then he tasted hern.

o

-

m]

proceeded, but we waiched with intense interest |®
Then jt | *°

that the curse of corruption is at work, they believe |-

it was known the deceased loved the best, the

crown, instead of the laurel garland of death, ad-
vances and calls her by name, repeating after it the
word “ella” (come) several times, in a tone of the
If she is mute to this
; if she is dead to the voice dearest to heron
earth, then they no longer doubt that she is dead
indeed ; they cover up the grave, lift their eyes to
the heaven where they believe her to be—for the
r urgatory,
and having made the sign of the cross, they depart
in silence to their homes But a year after on.an-
ve,
and
whisper to the silent tenant that they love her still,

23" Nearly all women are aristocrats. Wealth,
power and high station, have charms to their eyes
and in their hearts more than really great qualities.

A

CONCIENCE.

Never did ‘man forsake the.
spright Sl v sl ot otiote
hether it be or interest, or i

arise eet us. In the mean time, to a bad man,
conscience will always be an uneasy companion. In

4

the midst of his amusements, conscienee fre-
uently break in u him with At
t when he would go to rest, up to him

the deeds of the former day, putti in mind

of what he has lost and what he

it
will make him often ashamed, often afrsid. Cow-
ardice and baseness of mind are never failing con-
comitants of a guilty conscience. He whois t-

statly dtudying concealment, and living in dis-
guise— He must put on the smiling and look,
when darR<designs are brooding in his mi Con-
scious of his own bad purposses, he looks with dis-

trust on all who are around him, and shrinks from
the scrutiny of every piercing eye. He sees, or fan-
cies that he sees, suspicion In many a countenance,
and reads upbraidings in looks w no i

ing was meant. Offen he is in grest fear whereno |
fear is. [Blair.

THE WORLD’S CHANGES,

It is a sad but instructive thought, that we live
ina world of From the cradle to the grave
the evidences of this painful truth are everim

sing themselves on the mind. Of all the v-:iesr::-
jects that twine themselves round our hearts in
youth, how few of our precious are not
wrecked and borne away oa the es wing of

change, it contains in its full guiver one arrow more
keen and de::lf than the rest. When he whom
we have cherighed as “our heart’s core, aye, in our
heart of hiarts’” meets us with a eold and averted
gaze—when the éye that used to beam or us with
tender and mellow lustre, no longer returns our
glances, and the face of him that was dearest to us
wears “the look of a stranger’”—then has oh.l.ng
done its worst work for us, and we may smile at

further visitations. it is hard to loose our friends
by se i yet more painful and solemn is
it, to lose them by death; but still welose them as
friends—we lose them while affection is reciprocal!

is “pleasant though mournful to the soul” But
:’:Zen Lﬁe being we love lives, and is estranged,
“there is,” as one has truly said, “a gap between
us, deep and wide, which we can neither fill up
nor cross over. Then the past is dessolation, the
present is bitterness; the future is a blank, and the
onlyizggnﬂ the crushed heart can hope to find, is
time the lethargy of forgetfuiness.
. [Yankee Blade.

SPIRIT OF PRAYER.

Prayer is not a smooth ion nor a well con-
trived form of words; not the product of a ready
memory, or of a rich invention exerting itself in the
formance. These may draw a neat picture of it,
geu: still the life is wanting. The motion of the
heart God-wards, holy and divine affection makes
prayer real and lively and aceeptable to the livi
God. to whom it is presented. The pouring out of
the heart to him that made it, and therefore hears
it and understands what it speaks, and how it is
moved and affected in callingon him. It isnot the
gilded paper and good writing of a petition that
prevails with a king, but the moving sense of it—
And to that king who discerns the heart, heart
sense it the sense of all, and that which only he
regards. He listens to hear what spenks and takes
all as nothing where that is silent. All othor ex-
it; this is the life of it

e [Leighton.

Bevepter Amvout—The following Mecdote
aptly illustrates the delestation inm' treachery

is held by all mankind. Even those to whom the
traitor Arnold sacrificed his honor and fame, turned
upon him with the bitterest malevolence. How
full of wisdom ie the lesson:

On the 2d of July, 1792, Lord Lauderdale, at-
tended by Charles Fox, Esq, met Benedict Arnold
near London, attended by Lord Hawk., Lord Lau-
derdale reeeived Arnold's fire unhurt, and refused
to return it On being asked why he did not, he
replied, “I leave him for the executioner.”” The
seconds retired for a few moments, and said that
Lord L. must fire at Gen. :Arnold, or retract the ex-
pression he had used. The noblemian replied that
“he did not come out to fire at Arnold, and if he
(Arnold) was not satisfied, he might fire at him till
hewas®” The cause of the quarrel was thia: A
tleman was about toin uce Lord Lauderdale
to Gen. Arnold, when the former exelaimed, “what!
the trana[, Arnold "

Scrse ox Tne Outo.—Our boat stopped to take
inwood. Onshore amon§ the crowd, stood a re-
markable stupid lmking ellow, with his hands in
his pockets, and his under lip hanging down. A
damly, ripe for a scrape, tipped nodsand winks all
about, saying: _ . 2

“Now I'll have some fun, I'll frighten that green-
horn.”

He jumped ashore with a drawn bowie knife,
brandishing it in the face of the green ’un, ex-
claiming

“Now I'll
you a week.”

The fellow suddenly started at his assailant. He
evidently had not sense enough to be scared—but
as the bowie knife came near his face, one of his
huge fists suddenly vacated his pocket fellsolid and
heavy between the dandy’s eyes, and the poor fel-
low was floundering in the river. Greeny jumped
on board our boat, put his hands in his pockets and
looked around. “May be” said he, “there’s
somebody else here that's been lookin' for me a

Punish you. I have been looking for

He that walketh uprightly,has always been found |i
to walk surely, while in the crooked of fraud, | pi
dishonesty, or ignoble pleasure, a forms.

and, 2s our spirits may still commingle, their mem- | 1

change! Yet, sad as’are the other effects of land

m:;hatm dmﬂﬂﬂnﬂ.‘m -
$317 27, net over the cost of collaction and repairs. "

The cost of the ten miles was $18,650; the net
i ﬁw.mammmg
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FROM CHINA.
iy s g -y i
A T'Ig!ic £ e er 25,
e ot s Brdile- e et plossins

ips Pi were
that dats. The Preble was to reach
the Uuited States by June next. The officers and
crews of both ships were all well. Both vessels
1 f on or about December 1st, to
absent one month. The s of Canton will

hended if the British authorities
ding the fulfillment of the article.

)

Corne.—Young Iadies should take care not
sit near the piano; for it is a well
the instrument has caused

than all the thin shoes and draugts
The most beautiful creatures, wi
well and laughing the minute before,
er aj hed Grand Broadwood than
been suddenly seized with a sore throat,
lost in & minute the use of their veics.

plaint is less taking as the young My'gmm

£
£53x 5
mﬁm

The
older,

f

and rarely has any effect in &
are several sisters.

There have been employed the last year in the

ent, 163 a&ﬁm‘ istants, &¢,, of which
free statcs, and 22 from slave states;

20 not specified. - - gt

In“the department of state there are e:

eighty-four clerks, &e, of whom 28 were from

free states, and 54 from slave siates; two not spe-

cified..
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Dedr to us are those who love us, the'sw
ments we spend with them are a compensation|
at deal of misery, they
ﬁ:rermtbmwhon]ec!usun oy, 10
add another life, they build before us & heaven
whereof we had not dreamed, l.l:ld thml:{‘
to us new powers out of the revesses of

and urge usbuawmdumﬁﬁflm-

e

week."”

ces.
£# Man shines abroad—women aé home,




